


ZS Thel'wolioble Kinfmen-, 

i»K, Lcadecouragiour Cofin. 
i.a. JC, Wce’l follow cheercfully. 

(t/f great noife within crying^ rf<»,fave held ; 

Enter in hafi a Cifejfengir, 
tjMe^. Hold, hold, O hold, hold,hold. 

Enter IPirithout in hafie, 
Pir, Hold hoa ; It is a curfcd hafi you made 
if you have done fo quickly ; noble Palm^n^ 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

Pal, Gan that be, 

When VenHs I ha ve faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings care 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

‘P/r. Lift then: your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that fw/Vy 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre w6i th of white, which Tome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnelTe with this note : Which fupcrftition 
Hctre Andes allowance ; On this horfc is Areite 
Trotting the ftones of a/^r^#»j,which the ^alkint 
Did rather tell, then traroplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a miIe,iPt pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him ; as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as c’wer to’th Mufleke 
His o wne hoofis made ; (for as they lay A om iron 
Came Mnfickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne^^aA like him pofleft 
With fire maIcvoIcat,dartcd a Sparkc 
Or what feirce liilphur elle, to this end made, 

I comment n«t ; the hoc horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at thi$,and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his will, bounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein traihd* 

And ofkind mannadge, pig- like he whines 
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At the fharpcRowcll, which he freats at rather 
Then any jot obaies; feekesallfoulemcancs 

Ofboyftrous and rough Iadne,todif-feate 

His Lord that kept it bravely : when nought ferv d, ^ 

Wh«i nd.h« e«b «.UU c«ck,gir[h 

Dif.rootc his Rider whence he gre w, but that (plung 

He kept him mecne b» 

That Arcites leges being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrangc art to hang .• His viaoros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefcntly 
Backewardthe lade comes ore, and bis full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loade ; yet is he living, 

But fuch a vdfell tis,that floates but for 

The furge that next approaches : he much defircs 

To have fome fpccch with you j Loc he appeares. 

Enter Thefetti fHtpolita,Enfilia, Arciteyn a chatre. 
Pal. O miferable end ofour alliance 
The gods ate mightie -ferrite, if tliy iKart, 

Thy worthie,manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

Give me thy laft words, I am Talamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc.’ltkc Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy .’ Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous ; Forgive me Cofen t 
One kiffc from fairc Emilia : Tis done ; 

Take her ; I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foulc fecke £//«>»«». (thee, 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince j blclfed foulesbe with 
Thou art a right good man, and while! live. 

This day 1 give to tcarcs. 
pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought ; ev'n yery here 
I fundred you, acknowledge t© the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living : 

His pan is play d,and though it were too fhott 
ife did it well •• your day U lengthned,and. 


